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“ A MOTHER'S REVERY.
; v They tell me to boe happy,

With all these things to do—
v © With Jimmie's littlo pruts to mend,
0.5 And‘Mamie's drasses, too.

-806n will the darlings come,
%pp;__tll_te_a all wharpeund so
oy. arrive at Lome,

f.-r 1 ¥While dinner walts fer sorving ;
ol e o £

b ikes to nee mo

Yy Ancthis old dress so groy ;'
ORI - (- hﬂd mo o thiy moraing twico
Y .. .Beforo e went away.

Ho paid the blush had faded -
F¥rom off my ohoek so fair,

But ten yanrs.heve departed siuce
‘Phe roses dingered thore.

7 7 Ha knews not of my troublos,

sactor A\ morulng, noon, and night—

i0.,, . He wonders why my eyos so sad

e 'p . Have losg thelr old love light.

.« &\ "Doar, Will, §i ls tho ohildren,

#% " 'That vex their mothermo ;

¢4 %o . Wa'll_wait until they have grown up,
.+ Then things will change you know.’

#4445 2 Ten ydars have passed—tho ohildren,
.+ +.oBledp in the nilout tomb ;'

("% ['While everyihing around mo seems
W ER Iike mookery and gloom

Fhyeud b so bBE
With twice as much to do
+ If'only but the ohlldren wore
Aronnd to' vex ma too.! &,

‘What Carl Brought his Mother-.

- “What shall I bring you from town to-
day, mother 1" R :
'%_’Ira. Bradley looked al the Lright, cheery
face of the speaker, a lad not more than
fourteon, but unusually tall and well devel-
oped for his years,

4 don't-know that we need anything,
do we, Carl? That is, anything we can do
without, you knoyv," 1

" -“Hero Mrs. Bradloy paused, as if unwil-
ling to sadden that brave, hopeful spirit by
alluding’‘to the burden that weighed so
heavily upon her heart.

‘“Yes, I know, mother. But 1 know,

. too, that this is your birthday ; and that the
best mother and pretticst little weman in
the world desorves a present of somo kind.

0 HBo what phall it be 1"

- Mrs. Bradley blushed and smiled, like a
gitl in hor teena. 8he had not only been
remarkably pretty in her youth, but was so
siill ;' looking altogether too young to be the
mother of a boy as old as Carl.

*“You won't always think so, I'm afraid |
Bring yourself safoly back to me, together
withiall tlie money you can get for the fruit
and vegetables, and that will be all the
present I shall want. I hope they will sell
well, becguse—-"

“They ought to soll well,” said Carl, fill-
ing up the wistful pauso that followed, and
looking with pride and satisfaction upon the

kg, contents of the neat market wagon, and

\‘which were, mainly, the result of his own

" Vakil-andindustry,

) The display wus both varied and tempt-
ing. There wero green peas and corn;
fresh, crisp lettuce and celery ; bunches of
radishes, beots and turnips. All of them
arranged with 80 much carc and nicety as
to greatly enhance their attractiveness and
valuo. p

Tho fruit consisted of early pears and
apples, whose mellow fragrance filled the
air, together with the cherries and currants,
whieh gleamed forth redly and temptingly
from out the green leaves that shaded them.

‘‘Ngver fear, mother,” laughed Carl as he
gatbered up the roigns; *‘I could dispose of
twice the amount, if they were all like this,”

Feaning over the rustic gate, Mrs. Brad
loy gamed after the retreating wagon, a glow
of maternal pride and tenderness upon the
talr, sweot face, which.gave it & new and
wondrous beauty. :

“Carl is a real treasure, a great comfort

, to me,” she thougnt. “‘Ile is like his

] father.?” ...~

* Then a fecling of compunction touched

her heart, as she thought how little-love she
had given to the grave, quict man of nearly
twice her years,;who had been to her so
kind a friend and protector, mingled with
an_emotion of, thankfulness that he had
neyer known 1t, that the wifely duty, the
grateful dffection, which were all she had
to bestow, had been so much to him that
he had blest her for them. with his dying

\ breath, .

o ’ But for that fatal quarrel, and still more
fatal misunderstanding, how different her
life had been!'But God had heen very
good to her, especially in Flvlng her go good
and hopeful a son. And If, by their united
efforts, they could ‘sava their little home,
she would be contenit,

It was always a long and lonely day to
his mother when Carl was away. Ile was
80 strong and patient, so merry and cheor-
ful, that a'l the.sunshine seemed to vanish
from the huse whon he left.

| . Mrs, Bradloy had been more like a child

' tQ hor husband than a wife, by whom she
had been considered as- something to be
carefully: guarded from toil and hardship ;
and Oarl had fallen into very much the same
way of treating her. It was amusing to see
the ptotecting air he assumeéd, by virtue of
' hig 8éx and saperforslze and strength,

He Jiked to have his mother in the garden
WItH hidh; but more for the sake of her so-
clety than: work, ' If ‘she” attempted any-
thing harder thnﬁ\-mrting of - arranging tho
fruit and vegetablés, ho would say :

‘“That'’s too hard work for you, mother;
Pildeigln  ven s

Bpesaking #o llke his father a8 sometimes
*o almost mr%i? her, 4

spity of tlio substantial lunch put up
_ ;C;tﬁlig;[ow,a_rs returned—to use lus

: 0 resslon—‘‘ns hungry as a  bear|”

. 8o the sun had hardly touched the western
i . bills when Mrs. Bradley con’:}_nqncad pre-
i patations for ‘Sippor.” ;

Tuith

8

seen

Y\

a,

\

for,

. 'The snowy cloth waa Iatd vipon the round
-:II - : .'-.t'ahld,m?l{é%&tu, knives 1.nd forks, and
- shining toa-gervice arranged on 1t with as
miuch oam‘-"ﬁfgpféolaloh ‘aa If' slie’ hind been
oxpecting some guests of distinction,
In front of Carl's plate was a platter of
meat: [ which ‘she knew'
a

wwﬂrggf&“gmm his first’ atton-
-whito an

di‘;!iid’ "rlt?m iljiilt-'\#qrcfa 1In;w,u
ywil'bread, a plate of honoy,
bkl raapbrris
i

B
Inoss excopt the
radloy l6ft !0: tho last

f i
tﬁhﬁ i‘{,léa

)
t
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atopping the wagon, 1 looked around.

said Mra, Bradley, as she glanced ot the
shining pail on its wooden peg in the poreh,
I don’t see what keeps Carl [

Then the remembrance of Carl’s parting
injunction induced her to go down again to
the gate, to sce if there, were nny signs of
him.

As she did so, she caught a glimpse of
the wagon coming slowly up the hill, Carl
sitting in front holding, something very
carciully on his knees.

With an inward wonder as to what this
could be, she darted back into the summer-
kitchen, and had  just removed the ashes
from a bed of glowing coals, when Curl en-
tered, coming in through the front way.,

“Why, Carl, what has kept you so lnte?”

$Oh,. mother ! cried Carl excitedly,
“I've had such a strange adverture!  Come
into IL‘]IL' front room and see what I've brought
youl?

Wondering not a little, Mrs, Bradley fol-
lowed Carl into the front room.  And there,
upon n pretty, chintz-covered lounge, lay a
beautiful little girl, about four years old,
fast usleep.

“Goodness mel” she ejnenlated, with
uplifted eyes and hands, “‘where did you
get that °

“I didn’t get her,” vesponded Carl, “she
came to me. 1 believe the Lord sent her !
added the boy, dropping his voice, and a
solemn look coming into his eyes, ns they
resled upon the sweet picture before him,

And, certainly, there was never n sweeler

| picture than that round, dimpled face, with

the bright halo of golden curls that eneir-
cled it. i

As Mrs, Bradley gazed upon the little
stranger, its beauty and helplessness appeal-
ed strongly Lo the purest and sweelness in-
atincts of her nature,

“ILid a very & very lovely child, Carl.
Bt 1 don’t understand——""

“Of course you dout!” laughed C(ar,
rubbing hig-hand with boyish glee, as he
took another survey of his new-found trens-
ure.  “How should you, when 1 haven't
told you ¢

““T'o go back to the beginning, the first
time [ saw the little thing vhe was sitting
on Mrs. Moreland’s steps, crying.  Mrs,
Moreland is the lndy who engaged so many
of our purpla plums. I had sold every-
thing but them, and when I went up the
steps with the basket 1 filled the child's
chinbby hands as full as they could hold,

“I wns all of fifteen minutes in Mrs,
Moreland's. T thought I should never get
away ; she had so much to say, and it took
her such a time to get change and 'have the
plums measured. I didn't see (helittle girl
when I eame out, and supposed she belong-
ed to somebody in one of the houses near
by, and that she had gone in. I turned
Charley’s head homeward ; and you know
how he pricks up his ears and trots along
when I do that. I had got quite a piece out
of town when I heard a little ery. At firat
I thought it was along the roadside, and
Not
seeing nnything, I drove on. Prelty soon I
heard another ery louder and more impa-
tient, and which sounded as if it was just
back of me. I turned my head, and there
the little thing was, sitting among the emp-
ty baskets and hoxes!

“I wns ustonished enough at first, and
then I saw just how it happened.

‘““You sce, the wagon was close to the
steps, and she had clambered into the back
part, after more plums, perhaps, and being
tired ont wandering around, had gone to
sleep.”

“But, Carl, you ought to have carried
her right baek, .

‘So I did, mother ; that's what made me
8o late. T drove struight back to Mrs,
Moreland's, and she didn’t know anything
about her, T asked the people in some of
the othershouses and they didnt either,
Ono man told me to take her to the station.
But T wouldn't do that—such a little bit of
a baby—so I just .brought her home to
you,” 1

Here the child awoke and began to ery,
partly from hunger and partly from sceing
the strango faces that bent over her, -

Those violet eyes, with their grieved,
wondering look, awoke na strange thrill in
Mrs, Bradley's heart, and clasped their
&wucr in her arms, she carried her out to
where Carl's supper was awaiting for him.

Carl would have fed the hungry child
with the substantial *food so grateful and
necessary to him, though he yiclded readily
to his mother's suggestion that warnn mille
would be better.

While he was out milking, Mvs. Bradley
questioned the child, but could gain no in-
formation, save that her nome was Dora
and her papa’s name  “‘papa.”  There was
no name upon the clothing, whose clegance
and fineness of texture indicated that she
was the child of wealth, carefully and ten-
derly nurtured.

Dora partook eagerly of the nice bread
and milk that were prepared for her, falling
aslecp immediately after, so that it was
with some difficulty that she was inducted
into the little night-dress, which Carl could
hardly believe that he had ever worn, even
when his mother told him so, and how
quickly he outgrew it.

Tie whiChed the process with great inter-
est.
“You'll keep lier, won’t' you, mother "
he said, as he kissed one of the white, dim-

‘ed fect.” ‘“You've often said that you
wished you had a little'girl.”

““If no one claims her, We must do all
we can'to find out to whom she belongs.
There aro hearts that are very sorrowful to-
night, mourning.the loss of their darling,”

I'hé next day Mrs. Bradley wrote out a
full description of Dora for the daily Har-
binger, and which she gave to Carl to take
to the village postoflice.

As ho walked along, thinking of the mort-
goge, which threatened to deprive them of
their little home, and wishing that he wasa
man, that he might got a man's wages, he
saw nnclegant barouche approachine drawn
by a span of coal-black horses; .nose sil-
ver-mounted harness glitterod in the sun-
light.

It contained only two persons ; it's colored
driver, and n stately-looking, middle-nged
gentlemnn, who ordered the carriage to
stop, ad soon a8 he saw Carl.

“‘Boy, can you tell me where the Widow
Bradley I_ivea?:‘ X

“That 18 my mother’'s name. S8he lives
in the third house, on the right hand,
straight ahead.” .

*The man smiled.

“I am ‘Judge Havilaml. You muit be

'qu_l Bradley, who found and took auch |.
kind care of my little Dora. I ain impatient |

to see her-—jump in and tell my man where
to stop,” & t AN

i‘ ! :fe was something more than cutlosity
oboyed.

” -

¢

Kéen oyes that surveyed Carl as No.

“‘I used to know her when she was u girl,
and a very beautiful girl she was, too.

“My mother is very beautiful now.”

“I don’t doubt it,” smiled the judge.
“‘And you are herson? Dear! dear! how
time does fly, to be sure.” '

Mrs. Bradley was sitting upon the vine-
covered porch, with Dora in her arms, who
had fallen fast asleep, and did not see the
two until they were close upon her,

Strange and tender emotions stirred Judge
Haviland’s heart as he saw that fair, sweet
woman, the never-forgotten love of hig
youth, holding his motherless child to her
bosom,

“It i3 Judge Haviland, mother,” said
(lml‘:, in response to that startled inquiring
look., -~

“Ilelen—DMrs, Bradley, how shall I thank
you for your kinduess to my little daugh-
ter? 1 hope you have not found her trou-
blesome "
awakened child sprang eagerly to his arnis,

“‘On the contrary, I—that is to say, we,
Carl and I, shall he sorry to part-with her,”

““You need not 1inlesd Yoy choose, My
lad, ” turning to Carl, “64ill Jou go down
to the road and look aftér myiherses 1"

Carl could see nosnecessity for “lodking
after” the horses, whose driver appeared to
be u faithful and competent man; but asort
of instinet kept him down by the gate until
Judge IHaviland made has appearance,

Carl found his mother in a state of agita-
tion, whose nature he, could not define ;
there were traces of tears upon her face,
nnd yet he thought that he had neye. seen
her eyes so bright, or her cheeks so bloom-
ing. > 6
‘T'o his great delight Judge 1aviland de-.
cided to leave Dora, for the present, with
her new friends, to use his own words, *‘for
the sake of country air and conntry living. ¥
But he eame to see her often—almost every
duy in faet; so that Carl was, in n measure,
prepared for the announcement that was
nuwde to him one evening, as they were all
out on the porch together, and which the
Judge gave in a way peculiar to him.

“I have news for you, my boy, and which
I hope will make you as happy as it has
mae me.  Your mother is going to be my
wife, and Dorn, your own little sister |”

The hoy was silent, and his face being
hidden by the curly head of the child
that was clinging to his neck, his mother
could not see how he took this,

“‘Are you sorry, my son? I-shall love
you just the same.”

Curl smiled as he met that anxious, ap-
pealing look.

1 am glad, mother; for your sake and
mine, very glad,"”

A Qood Renson,

He was a regular dandy in appear-
ance. Ile wore kid gloves,.plug hat,
gaiters with ¢loth uppers, a natty cut
away coat hidden beneath a checkered
ulster, and a pair of inouge-colored
linen pantaloons, PR ALY o8

Liverybody noticed his su ?I*tm-
ers ag he walked down the Skt

‘‘Hey, inister!” shouted the boy,
‘‘shoet the pants.”

Suill he paid no attentiou.

“I'here goesa Ilesquimanx,” shricked
another gamin,

Then he sought refuge In a snmple-
room, where one man taok the liborty
of inquiring : '

“Why don’t you wear cloth tronsers,
you’ll ki1l yourself golng around that
wity In this kind of weatliér,”

T'he man didn’t reply, but got near
the stove. .

““Guess he’s a poaet trying te come
the eccentric,” suggested another, |

After a few moments of. silence an-
other man bawled out:

“If I wers you I'd drive my legs into
the sleeves of my ulster and tie the
skirts around my neck.”

Atter several more had quizzed Wi
on.the absurdity of wearing summer
pantaloons In midwinter, he got up
and shouted : .

“Would you all like to know_why I
wear summer trousers now ??

“Yes, yes!” they answered, unani-
mously.

“Well, its because they’re all I've
got!” I8 reply was satisfactory,

The Znlus as Lion Hunters,

Ot the skill and courage of the Zulus
many anecdotes are told, of which the
tollowing I3 a specimen: Some few
yoars ago a Zulu hunter, hearing a
young British offlver speak somewhat
lightly of natlve .prowess, offered to
give him a specimen of it by killlng
single handed a huge lion which inrest-
ed the neighborhood. The challenge
was accepted, and the brave fellow at
once sot out on his, dangerous errand,
the oflicer and several of his comrades
following at a distance.  Having
drawn the beast from his lalr, the hun-
tor wounded him with a well flung
spear, and instantly fell flat on the
ground beneatli his huge shield of rhi-
noceros hide, which dovered his whole
body like the lid of a dish, The Hon,
huving vailnly expended his fury upon
It, at length drew back a few paccs,
Instantly the shield rose agaln, a sec-
ond lance struck him, and his furlous
rush enconntored only the impenetra-
ble buckler. Foiled .again, the lon
crouched close beside hisambusheden-
emy, as it meditating a slege, but the
wily suvage ralsed the further' end of
the shield just enpugh to let him ereep
nolgolessly away in the darkness, leay-
ing his buckler unmoved. Arrived at
a safe distance, he levelled his third
spear at the broad yellow flank of the
royal Lease with such unerring aiw us
to lay him dend on the spot, and then
returned composedly to recelve the con-
gratulations of. the wondering speota-.
tors, - R

g A

Frotit, $1,200, ,
*P'o sum it up,six long.yenrs ofthed-
rldden. sickness, costing $200 per. year,

k for: a yearis

ince,

he added, ns the suddenly= |,

totil, $1,200—all of this’ expense, was’
stopped by three botties of IJ_OW'
ken by my wifé, ' Sho has' don‘é'{ll_ih_:-' ing nearly’

Hudson Buay Iog Tewms,

Profanity—and puartivularly TFranch
profunicy, seems a noecossary adjunct to
deg-driving. It s unfortunate that,
by some: inserutublui-dispensation of
Providence; the only iethou of renol-
ing a dog’sireéason slibuld be through
untimited linpréeatioili But spenking
with the experience -pf many duys of
dog-travel and an-lutimate acqualnt-
#wnce with a score of mbre of dog trains
‘I'linve never sech al‘l:a. tempt mada Lo
reach it .ln uhy other way. 1 do not
sock tq exXaggeraté; bAt simply to pre-
sont dog-driving s itfteally is—an iu-
human Lllrnshlnpi--"mi varled cursing.
‘The eruelty with*whidli dogs are tront-
edl epiinot, be'exeusotf$ It 1s true they

obstingte and ' p¥gvoking, and re-
quire severe boeatin peclally from a
new driver, till the B#m is brought in-
to subjection.  ButuxHen helploss ani-
mals. ur{dergplnz"éqpra Inbor In the
truins; are -not meredy beaten on the
bo:ly~\vltﬂ3ir’i!'ni-y lisligh, but symetrical
ly flogged on_ the ho§dl till thelr enrs
drip blpod—beaten wilh whip handles
tLthelr jaws and wifes are cut open

with deep woundfeflcndjolled  with
clubs, kuelt upon imn§ stamped upon
nuntll their howld-tuei®into low monns
of agony—punishing merges  info

sheer brutality, Afili_' ,'}'ot. such treat-
mentis of common ngf:u rrence. As |
said, the beatings froygheing intermit-
tont became Incegaajifh Many of the
dogs had 80 exnaust ‘themselves by
violent dariings mthdF and thither in
thelr endenvors to dod®e the blows of
the descendingwirp, that they Liad no
strength left for the Jegltimate ta:k or
hauling the sledge.;. Whe heads of
others were reduced:tdn swollen, pul-
PY mass by tremendous thrashings,
while ono or twn HA& given out alto-
gether and had beoen: iaken firom the
harness and abandoned oif the plamn.
The operation of “gending a dog 1o
Rome”’ had been 11e1-l'otl_|:aﬁ more tin
once—a.brutal operatioiin which tho
driver sinks helow the Ipvel of the bonst.
Sending a dog to Rome, is effected "by
simply Beating him ovér the head with
a club or heavy whip fandle until hLe
fulls Insensible to the ground. When
he revives, with the memory ot the
awful blowa that deprived him of con-
sclousness tresh upon' him ‘he pulls
franticly at hls load. A dog'is ser:t tb
Rome tor varlous and sften trivial pProv-
ocatiéns—because he shirks or wiil.not
pull, becuuse he will aot pormit the

ness. While ho Is insensibje (he nec-
sury altoration I8 madegard upon re-
covering consclousnckaiha recolves a
terrible lash of the Whip to set him go-
ing again, '

A Morning Onll ¥rom A Panther,

¢ 1 suppose yowre wondering why I kecp
that ugly old chesty” sald Mrs, R——,
““and I must own that it’s not very orna-
mental;  but it saved my life once, for all
that. I sce you think I'm making fun of
you, but I'm not, indeed; and when you
hear the story, I think you'll agree with
me that 1 have good renson to' value it, ug-
ly as it looks.

¢ This was how it happened. When we
first came out to India, my husband was
sent to make the survey of the Nerbudda
Valley, one of the wildest bits in all cen-
tral Indin; and we really were, just at first
the only white pcople, within 40 or 5O
miles. And such a tinie as we had of it!
If my husband hadn’t been as strong as he
is, and a perfect miracle of patience as
well, I don’t know how we could have
stood what he had to do. It was dreadfil
werk for him, being up sometimes for a
whole night together, or having to stand
out in the burning sun, when the very
ground itself was almost too hot to touch.
And as for- the native workmen, I never
saw such a set,—always doing everything
wrong, and never liking anybody to put
them right. When the railway was boing
made they used to carry the earth on their
heads in baskets; and when Mr. R——
served out wheel-barrows to them, the ac-
tually carried thema on their Ima({s in the
same way | I couldn’t help laughing at it,
though it was terriblo provoking, too. And
that was just the.way thoy all were: if
there was a wrong way of using anything
they'd be sure to find it out. Iven our
butler, or Fkhitmutgar who was much
botter than moat of thom, cimo one day
and begged a pair of old decanter-labels
that my husband wasg going to throw away;
‘and when the man cante in ' the next morn-
ing, he had positively turned them into et~
rings, and went about quite gravely with
‘Port' in one ears and ‘Shenry’ in the
other | s il

‘ However, If the natlve men worrled
me, the native beasts were 50 times worse.
It was no joke, I can assure you, to be
awaked in the middle of tlie night by the
roar of  a tiger close under the window or
by an clephant ecrashing and: trunpeting
through the Jungle with a noise like a
mall-conch' golng  full gallop into a liot-
house, Well, as poon as that was over,
the jackals would set up a squealing and
whimpering like so many frightened child-
ren ; and thena dreadful native bird, whose'
name I've never found out (I.sup?oae Be<
canse nobody could.invent’ one had enough
for it), would break out in a succedsion of:
the most horrible eriea—~just like somebody
being mnrdered,—until the nolise nearly
drove me wild, '

““And -thon the antsl but- you'vé seen
them for yourself, and I needn't tell you'
about them,  .But all this while I'm neg-
lecting my story, -+ ' 13 At

““One day (it.will be long enough before
I forgot it) my hushand was out as usual at
his work, and the, nurse had Fono down to
the other. natiye servants at tlie end of . the!
‘compound,’ a8 we, call, this big inclosure ;-
and T was loft alono In the housewith my.
lttl¢ Minnio’ yondug,,who_ was then: just
about & year }g,-: + By this timo Lhad:
(i

over my first fears, and didn’t mind a bt
beintf:le t by myself; indeed all.the lower:
windows having barg across them, I thought;
that I was sgafe , enough; éﬁum,;laﬂmtlg:
dreamed of what ming! =

hen, -siiddenly.

t
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driver to adjust some hiteh, fn his_ har- |-

| and it wensroundithé group. ' Pre

e e |

thing had fallen upon the roof. I didnt
think anything of it at the moment, for one
soon gets used to all sorts of strange sounds
in the Indin jungle; but presently 1
thought I could hear a heavy breathing in
the next room but one, and 1 began to feel
frightened in earnest. 1 rose as softly s I
could, and crept to the door-way between
the roows, This door-way was only closed
by n curtain, and gently pulling aside the
folds, I peeped through—and found myself
within u few paces of the largest panther
L had ever seen in my life !

“ For one moment it was just as if I had
been frozen stiff, and then the thought
onme to me just as if somebody has spoken
it; “The big chest !’

‘1 knew that this chest wonld hold me
and my child easily, and that 1 could leave
a chink of the lid open to led us breathe,
for the overlapping cdge would save my
lingers from the panther., In a sccond 1
had it all elear before me; but had the
brute not stopped short at sight of the eur-
tain, I should never have hnd a chance of
trying it. Luckily for gne the Indian
panther, savage as he is, is a terrible cow-
ard, and suspicious ns any detective. I've
scen one. go round, and round a trap for
more than half an hon', before he made up
his mind to spring at the bait.  So, while
my friend was puzzling himself over the
curtain, and wondering whether it was
meunt for a trap or not, I took up Minnie,
(who, poor little pet scemed to know there
was something wrong, and never uttered a
sound) and into the chest 1 crept, making
as little noise as 1 could.

‘I was hardly settled there when 1 heard
the ‘sniff-snifl’ of the panther coming right
up to where 1 lay, and through the chink
that I had left upon, the hot, foul breath
came steaming in upon my face, almost
making me sick. It scemed to bring my
heart into my mouth when I heard his
great claws seraping the edge of the lid,
and.lrying to Lift it up; but, happily, the
chink was too narrow for his paw to enter,
But if the paw couldn't, the tongue could ;
and soon he began to lick my fingers, rasp-
inj them so that 1 hardly knew how to bear
it.  5till, the touch of Minuie's little arm
around.my neck scemeg\to give me courngo.

“‘But there was far worse than this to
come; for the panther suddenly leaped
right on top of the chest, and his weight
pressed down the heavy lid upon my fing-
ers, until the puin was so terrible that un-
able to stand it any longer, [sereamed with
all my might.

‘“The scremn was answered by a shout,
from just outside, in which 1 recognized
iy husband’s voice. The panther heard it,
too, and it seemed Lo seare him, for he
made a dush for the window, either forget-
Ling or not noticing the iron bars; but just
as he reached it, there came the crack of a
rifle, and I heard the heavy brute fall upon
the floor, Then all the fright seemed to
come buck upon me at once, and 1 fainted
outright. ,

“I heard afterward that Mr. R had
happened to want some instrument which
he had left at the house; and, not wishing
to trust it in tlie hands of any of the na-
tives, he came buck for it himself—luckily,

ust in time, for the bullet from his rifle
illed the panther. But as you see, my
hand it pretty sliff yet:

Chloride of Sodlum,

Early one morning a tremendous
commotion was created inu lodging-
house oih B street, Virginia City,
by an inveterate wag, who really ought
to be taken care of at once. The man
was lodging in the louse, and, about
eight o'clock came down from his room
and told .the landlady that her little
boy hiad found a box of chleride of so-
dium on his wash-stand and had taken
some. “If you can get a stomach-
pump Into him inslde of an hour, he’ll
live. Now don’t get excited; keep cool
Put a mustard plaster on his stomacl
at once, and send for sll the doctors
in reach. You’ll be sure to find one at
home.” By this time the frautic
mother had the boy stretched out on
the bed, and was getting & square yord
of mustard plaster ready. At the sume
time she dispatched thres boys and a
Httle girl for medical ald. ““llore;!’
said.the wag, coolly, “I’1l leave you tlie
name of thé chemical on a pieco of
paper—chloride of sodlum, Muke np,
mistake ; any doctor will know what to
do the minute ho saes the name. It’s
all right; now.don’t cry. It won’t
have the slightest effect under an hour,
Keep cool. Don’t frighten the chuld.
I’ll go down and send np some doctors
myself, and here the young man start-
ed at a brisk pace down town, and soon
had seyeral doctors routed out of thelr
offices, Moanwhile the boy, who was
nine years old, was bawling at the top
of his volce, and some of the ladies
from neighboring houses came in to
help him on the'bed while the mustard
plastér was spread over his :stomuch,
Tivery woman who came in was shown
the name of the peison written on the
paper, and they ejaoulated: ‘““Mercy
.on us [’ Graclous me!’”’ “Oh my I’ and
*Meroiful hervens |?’ in concert, Pres-
ently the.dootors began to arrlve, Dy,
Harris came teating up the alley Wwith
a stomach-pump, followed by Webber,
Andorson, Conn, Pritochard, Grant,
Heath, Borgsteln, and indeed all the
medical faoulty of the.oity, with medi-
olne cases and instruments and sto-
mach pumps, At the sight of so for=
midable arfay thé patient (on Whom
the plaster was drawlnglike a tén-mule
team) sob up & howl of despair, . '

“What has he taken, Madame ?’
ed Dr, Harris hurriediy. * i
. *‘Here’s tho paper,” erled the moth-
or, §obbing. **That's he stuff ho took,”
&‘h‘o dootor, 1'6_g‘df,t__h'of!_t_ilcr_lptlo1|_, p ’. !
ed it too the next man with a laugh,

ly soms one 'remarkael, /Salt by tAun-
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Rub Your Glas SOH,

Are the eyes of any ot our readers at that
stage when, from long use, they need nssis-
tance in their more diflicult work? No
blame to the eyes!  What other instrument
is there which so well endures the strain of
half n century’s continuous work? Ior it
is somewhere near life’s fifticth yenr that
this stage is renched by the cyes.  Arve you
not a little awkward in the use of the new
instrument?  You hold out a good while,
till it was a question nt length of arm, al-
mosl 08 much as shortness of sight. Do
not you feel as if you ought to makea little
explunatory stutement before you produce
it, for the first time, in company? You
have been, just to save your cyes, ““using
glusses™ in private, your wife perhaps, or
your hushand, resenting it as a picee of af-
feetation, and kindly pooli pooing the iden
of age making them necessary Lo you, But
they are necessary 3 and it will be n great
relief to you when you are known 1o use
them, and their appearance evokes neither
surprise nor comment.  But that is neither
here nor there, We refer to the new ex-
perience in using the glasses, and its mwost
valuable suggestivencss. You find nuw
and then that type isindistinet ; the objects
are dim or blurred ; the eye does not de-
fine; and you learn to take off the glasses,
and with the clean pockel-lundkerehicf
clear the lepses, and lo! ‘the lines grow
sharp, and the vision is distinet. 1t iscusy
for you und me, friend to perform this me-
chanieal process : but there is its counter-
part in the mind’s eye, which is more im-
portant and immensely more diflicult. * In
this thing we can see the want in our neigh-
bor’s glasscs more readily than in our own
80 we shall look to theirs,  All men have
their weaknesses, all exeept you and I, dear
render, and a few of our most intimate
friends, Let us look for our fucts where
they can be found.

Some mon, for example—nol of course,
in our set—have prejudiees, through which
they look.  Somechow they have what they
facetiously call judgments on certain mat-
ters, and nothing will shake their judg-
ments.  To be sure, the judgment came he-
fore the argument.  They are the very re-
verse of the honest and candid erfminal
who, when agked, “Guilty or not guilty?"
nuively said, *‘How can I tell till I hearthe
evidence?" They sce all that apperlains
to these matters through coloring or confus-
ing matter. They should rub their glasses,
We can sce that, but they do not ; for, ns
some one shrewdly says, what is sight or
observation to a good sound prejudice?
Self-love dulls the mind’s perceptions, cs-
peeinlly if wounded, The wounded part is
always abnormally sensitive.  Men do not
like their ¢luss to be censured.  You and I
do not like—beg pardon—other men do not
like the conneetions of anything or anyhody
that strikes, or has struck, or might, could,
or would, strike at them. The Stafford-
shire hoor-—the story is familiar, but vener-
able—killed the unoffending gosling on the
roadside. The farmer’s wife resented it
and demanded, . “Why 2"—“An’ whoi,"
was the ru}t)ly. “did goose-chick’s father
nibble Oit"” Tt is dangerous for any gos-
ling Lo be conmected with an ancestor that
hns obeyed a native instinet and  “‘nibbled”
hoors on the roadside. Present enjoyment
has the same obscuring tendencies, You
and I read “Billiards” on a window, and
we have visions that are not pleasant of
gambling, drinking, hapless homes, “un-
pleasantness,” wasted lives, and gloomy
deaths.  But those fine young fellows in-
side, with their coats off, under the shaded
lamps, they see nothing of these horrors.
They think you and me *‘fogics,” and only
for politencss’ suke would cnll us “old
women,” '

Pussengers.
1 think the ndjuster is {he most observant
man [ ever met on a train, . He sees evory
thing, and notes the peculiavities of the
people he meets before he has seep them.
We snt in a car together np in Wisconsin
one day and he said: o
“Don’t you always notice, in every car
in which you ride, the fool that always sits
directly hefore you, and always opens the
window every time the engine whistlcs, and
sticks his head and shoulders out to see
what they are dolng at that stiation, and
néver closes the window till the station is
out of sjght?"”
“Yes, I had; and he never saw anyhody
lie knew at any station?” .
“Never,” said the adjuster, ‘“and he

jnover.sees anything anybody is doing at the

station, and can't tell the nnme of the station
while b Jsat dq?, ' Lt

“And always serapes the back ogl his head
against the sharp edge of the window sash
when he pulls it in,” I sald, “‘and then dis-
mally rubs his head while he turns around
and looks suspiciously at you, ag though he
believes you did.it, and d?:l it on purpose”

“And the mun who is waiting at the
station tosce the train come inf" ‘¢ontinued
the adjuster, ‘‘the man with buttérnut.over-
alls tucked into his boots; tawny beard, arms
erammied into his pocKets up to the ul’hows,
nouth widoe open—you never migs him;
when you go down, he is standing there at
sunset; when you come back at sunrise, he
is walting for you; never sees anyhody he
knows get off the train, never secs anybody
he knows get on, never expeets to; would
be astonished to death if he shéuld happen
to sce an acquaintance come or go; isn't
pald for it, but it’s his business. Hagnoth-
ing clso in the world to do. ' Is always there,
If tho train comes in fifteen minutes ahend
of time, ho has made allowance for it and
hag been there twenty minutes ; if the train

is four hours late, he walits for it. Yousco
him at nearly overy station.” e
“Nevor speake to anyhody,” I aald.

‘‘Never,” sald the adjuster, ‘‘and If any-
hody épeaim to him he says ‘Dunnp.’ ''If
the baggagéiman runs over him with a triick
ho snys, ‘Huhl’ and shrinks up a little closer
ugaln'ﬁt the station, but never getg out of tho

l,")‘rAnd d6 you remember the 'man ‘Who
#its behind you and whistlesi” I asked.
;- “And when hd gots tired of whistllng'in
ur ear, sings basst” suggested the ﬂ_tli;:ﬂer.
"+ “And never: whistlea or singd’ ahything
that you knowg? . wadt L
y$0r that he kKnowit?? ;
© And the ‘masher,? whose breath I8

11
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8% |1y 68 bad ‘a8 his mcg als, who wantd to tell

you all about thie da/ighter of n__wédlthfv er-
chant who wds qufit dead gone’ on hif the
last time he wert-over this road?!? (i = (1!
i) tl:_m

o

Jonie bite and: then puta' Kis

i
g

hoax, |

) thier and cropaf™. (<
[s4¢Afd the maniwho'oomes into the odvst

that' the front door, walks clean back and out on
to-night ﬂ'm' rear pl_:tf_m, lpoking at a
LA I emp

hunting
nucl the w&%ﬂﬂﬁfz”

| appearange, and I afterward

an behind you Wwho bites' oft
oulder and tries  ta talk''to

tuken by the people who came In afte = him,

“‘And have you never seen the girl got'on e
at some country stution,” said the ndjuster,
“fixed up mighty nice for the town, the’ e
belle of the village, dressed in more colors S
than you can crowd into u chromo, half the
town down at the station to sce her off; she
walks ncross the platform feeling just a lit-
tle too rieh (o look at, comes: into the car
with her head up and plumes  flying, ‘ex-
pecting to sel every woman in that car wild
Jwithuenyy ns she walks down the afisle; she
opens the door and sces a car full of Chicago
girls dressed in the rich, quict olegance of
city girls in their traveling costumes, and
sce how she drops' lke a shot into the' first _
seal, the one nearest the stove, and looks
straight out of the window and never looks
anywhere else, and never shakes her plumes
again while she stays in the car.” .

“‘And the man whio wants to talls,* I said,

“the man who would probably dio it he
couldn’t talkfive minutes to every ‘one ‘he
rides witl; who glares huugrily around the
car until his glance rests on the man whont
he thinks too feeble to resist him, and opéns
the intellectual feast by asking h{m how the
weuther is down his way; the man who is
always most determined to talk, when you
are the sleepiest, or when you want to rend
or to think, or just sit and look out of . the
car window aud enjoy your own idle, pleas-
ant, vagrant day dreams?! 2

“And the man," said Rogors, ‘“wlio gets

on the train and stares at every man in: the
car before he sits down, and stands and
holds the door open while' he stares. Who
always carrics an old-fashioned oll eloth
carpet-bag with him, ns*wide and deep as a
fire-sereen, and before he sits down  takes
that earpet-bug by the bottom, rolla: it up
into a close roll, and puts il in the rack.
It is always dead emply. When ho leaves
home, he néver puts a rag or a thread 6r: a
button in it. When he comes back:it:ie
emptier than it was wlen he went away.
It never Il any thinig in it tat. he knéws
of since it was owned in the funily, but he
will never travel without {t.” - e

“And the other man,” 1 8ald, “ywho ‘ear-
ries nothing in his carpet-bag but Junigh
und eats all the way from Chicago to Calvot”

“And the mnn who rides on a pass, and
stands on familiar terms with the company,
and calls the brakeman Johnny$” i

“‘Aud theman,” Lsaid, “who is riding
on a pass for the first_time, and _stanga_ up
and holds his hat iy his hand when ho secs
the conductor approaching, and says %ir’
to him as lic answers the ofHecial’s questiohs
and I8 genorally more respectful to him than :
hé is ever going to be agaiut” :

“And the muap,” he said, “who walks
through the entire length of an empty coach
looking for a seat, and then goes back' and
sits down in the first one, nearest the doord”

“‘And the man,” lisiid, "“‘who always
gets loftg” {
“And the man,” ho sajd, “‘who loses, his

ticket?™

And thus, with pleasant comments '6n
our fellow pussengers did- wa beguile the
weuary hours, VAN

Blucher Falled to Appear,

A very thrilling aceldent happeined
to the train in which L went to New
Curlisle, We were. crossing a .long
bridge at.a very high:rate of speed; the
caplaln’s chronomater Indeed Indioat-
ing & gait of 2.17}4 on the first quarter,
wlien suddenly the englneer staggerad
Into the specinl drawlng, room car in
which I always trayel—big coal gtove,
n the middle, tool chegf at the. end,
and long seats at the sides, so*you can
lie down and pound your ear when you
are weary—the englieer cania in With
a face of’ ashy paleness. and'sald to the

tonduetor: ! ! i :
““We are lost " Fhiks vl o A
“What has happened?”? c&gar_ly ask- A ;

ed the conduotor. : ; K
1 leaned forward and caught the; en;"
gineer’s agonized whisper, bR
‘*She’s blowed all the paukln_’_’p_lﬁn
out of the ash pan!» " ° 5.0
Few, few of the other passengefs re-
alized ‘the Imminent peril th u’ﬁh
which we were passing, but I éat"dnd
listened to the labored sotind of men ‘at
the pumps, and silently prayed ‘tHag
night or Blucher would come.  Night
came along after awhlle, and we ‘were
gaved, but Blucher did not put inian
8 learnéd

he was detalned B¥hleadnass. okt Do’
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. i T L

A sharp little girl once, proved, that
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A fomale w,"’:s_he_r. Mﬁ N oI
nors—children of'4’
tenching thom' the" Fiiddfment
itlimotic, “sho - thow ﬁ]i “to Bl
things. 'I'ie vsotof ‘tHe ten’ Aimor:
she taught by theft/ter* figers, and’
adding or subtractihp the sfiigre ni
bers thiey gould réokol ipovi‘cHoxBlalg-
its. ‘I'he thing Worked to'n olarRirANG
the LiLgle: onols: readily léarnp@ thtwdeo
solve the firal problemszofath

o Bt
selences .., 0 Los i Gia
One day the olasg jyas on
tion, and'subtraction WAB. iy
(e i s lagehliow
Yot

F'

wild hy-and-by oo & briihbee:
mlss Olri_ql Stl,ﬂ%?. G"f; ] LY 3- .s o
e 11stle i;hflhg‘ti k

 with, hid
and weéntne it Mor'a tlh;S"&Yi‘
loxeeaaingly plizzled, bit'at 16
oyes siapped; and's
.'(mnlld_uml‘y:a:.-_ii,'r.'-.--.'-
_l.-‘-'-l",l_w 11" she gald withs
pLABISL, Lo iy ,
e o
{hoka

10
0l titlon
'e}xﬂ."ﬁ"'- >

\%c-l 1il‘vhy, 4 ¢
outher ¢o hand
'slde by slde, “/zots
and flyo oh 'at, N
flve from 786" Ve,
AV b s i

(N T N
.About as fine aiploce ofyofn

onstration 1n.the way ofy a:dcglch
lemma a8 you,wilkotien mees.

w.*.‘-‘!’,ﬂ i ‘;héﬁ W A
SRR g




